
The Pope's Crown of Gems This Day in Histor$
THE Papal tiara is really three crowns, eaeb con- -THIS is the anniversary of the birth, in 1770,ofa. ~~~~~~~~~~~~Willa odwrh ot hwtiClrdesisting of a band, edged with two rows of earls Willistarted Wro t moetwo EigColerine,and decorated with rubies, emeralds, hayacinths, sethe nt ic m o t iE is nine-
sapphires, balas rubies, chrysolite and gold points. .,--_._ teenth centurypoetry._ Wordsworthdiedin_1850.
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THE ACTION SO FAR.
Prudence Cole. whose ancestors

founded the Quaker settlement of
Pottstown, finds herself as a lit-
tle girl left motherless. Her father
leaves her to be brought up by
two austere aunts-the Misses
Elizabeth and Synthia Whitney.
While she is with them, being
reared in the old homestead, her
father dies. Prudence is the de-
light of her relatives. She weaves
a girlish romance about Henry
Garrison, a good-looking boy, and
defends him against the asper-
sions of a newcomer, Cheyne
Rovein, whose language shook the
aunts. The Garrisons leave Potts-
town, But Prudence cherishes
the memory of Henry. Years later
his mother brings him to call on
her sunts and Prudence goes to
visit her at a fashionable resort.
She meets a girl friend of Henry.

("Beauty's Worth" has been cre-
ated Into a Photo Play by Cosmo-

tan Producers; story by
Kerr; scenario by Luther

Reed; direction of Robert 0. Vig-
nola. It will be released as a
Paramount picture.)

Screen Version Novelized,
By Jane McLean

MISS TILLSON, still delighted.
proceeded to shock Miss Cole
still more by insisting that

anless she could learn to smoke
she would be nobody in Haven.

"If my aunts should see me,"
Prudence suggested, wondering
what would happen to her if she
essayed this bit of wickedness so
Soon after her departure from
the staid atmosphere of Potts-

Miss Ti'lson rose on the arrival
of Mrs. Garrison, for whose
nny and social position she
had a due respect and, excusing
herself, strolled away, soon to be
fallowed by Henry, who left the
newoolaer to the mercies of the
elder woman.
Miss Cole's Quaker costume

was not lost on that arbiter of
the smart set; she was a little
disappointed, but too clever to
say so.

JON 'ANCIEIBy Garreti
"I've been interested in the

ancient Greeks and wondering
how they found out the rotundity
of the earth, and measured a de-
gree of longitude, without a chro-
nometer and a telescope. Could
you tell me how they did it?-
BMac P., Bayonne, N. J."

T HEY did it by being much
more Intelligent with regard
LO such problems than we

rather conceited moderns have
generally credited them with be-
ing. We are ready to admit that
the old Greeks were our superiors
in matters of art and taste, about
which we don't care very much,
but we are apt to fancy that prao-
tical science was Invented in our
time.

It doesn't require a very pro-
found reading of ancient history
to show that the Greeks and other
early civilized peoples had the
fundamental ideas of virtually all
of our great inventions, and, in
many cases, made long strides In
developing them. In the act of
patting ourselves on the back out
of admiration for our greatness,
we sometimes forget to give due
credit to "the long result of time,"
which has developed science as a
tree grows. But that tree was al-
ready tall and great in the days
of Hipparchus, of Meton, of
F'atosthenes, and of Archimedes.
Then great lack then was of

public schools, books, and news-
papers to spread the knowledge
that the few had gained and
thereby to hasten the progress by
stimulating interest and ambition.
The Greeks found out the
tndity of the earth in the same

way in which we today tell school
ehidren that they can find It out
If they don't believe their teachers.
"Go down to the seashore and

watch a ship disappear hull first
as it sinks behind the rim of the
horizon."
"Look at the round shadow of
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mance in Which an
Beautiful Girl
inbow's End.

"My dear. I hurried to you as
soon as ever Henry told me you
were here. I do hope you had
a nice trip, and I'm so glad you
met Amy Tillson-a charming
girl and quite devoted to Henry."
"Engaged?" asked Prudence.
"Oh, no, my dear; don't think

I mean that-nothing like it,
just very good friends, that's
all-"
Prudence felt a distinct relief,

why she could not havel told.
Mrs. Garrison led the way back
to the hotel to see that her quar-
ters had been arranged according
to directions.

In walking along the veranda
they passed the young man who
had made the impromptu sketch;
Mrs. Garrison bowed; he bowed;
then he turned and gazed after
the little Quaker.

"Did you notice that man?"
asked Mrs. Garrison.
Prudence shook her head.
"He's Cheyne Rovein, the b-

mous landscape artist."
"Oh, is he?" The name did not

call up any visions of the past-
perhaps if Mr. Rovein had' stood
there, hands in pockets, stuck out
his tongue and painted a few
freckles on his now clear skin-
Prudence might have remembered
a little, and if she had remembered
a little, the whole would have
come flooding back.
Mr. Rovein had come to Haven

for the beauty of its natural a-

pects and not for the beauties who
gathered about its fountalned pool
and smoked cigarettes over its
jazzy teas.
Not a popular man at all-quite

beyond the comprehension of the
Henrys and Tommys and the
lounge lizards who neither spun
nor toiled. Rather admired by the
girls because he was acclaimed as

famous at so early an age, but
aloof for all that.
Mr. Rovein, as a matter of fact,

saw little of the gay parties and

fT SCEINCEI
P. SerL~l
the earth cast over the moon dur-
ing an eclipse."

"Travel from New York to Pan-
ama, and observe that the north
star sinks thirty degrees toward
the horizon in the course of your
journey, as the simplest geometry
tells you it must do if the journey
is made on the surface of a globe."

Well, Aristotle, more than 300
years before Christ, appealed to
precisely the same proofs of the
rotundity of the earth. He had
learned them from the Greek as-
tronomers who lived before him,
and they had found them out by
observation and meditation. Our
more complete proofs are bimply
refinements upon these.

It did not require any very elab-
orate instruments to discover the
fact that the earth was round, but
it did require the possession of a
high intelligence to interpret the
simple reports of the senses. The
clue to the whole matter was in
hand as soon as the subdivision of
the circle had been made, and that
was done so long ago that record
of its first accomplishment is lost.
Long before the Christian era in-

struments were made for the meas-
urement of angles on the principle
of the subdivision of the circle.
Thus the ancient Egyptians laid
out their lands on the banks of the
fertilizing Nile. The instruments
were crude, because "the long re-
sult of time" had not yet perfect.
ed them, but they answered their
purpose well enough to enable
Eratosthenes, 260 years B. C.,
to measure the circumference of
the round earth.
Eratoethenes was a Greek math-

ematician living in Egypt. He
wrote a book on geography, and
had so clear a perception of the
shape of the earth that, more
than 1,700 years before Columbus,
he affirmed that it would be pos-
sible to sail from Spain to India
by going always westward. He
needed no telescope and no chro-
nometer to find that out.
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Cheyne Robein Astounds

the gay participants thereof; he
came to paint and he was accus-

tomed to wander along the rugged
coast with his man Friday. who
went by the name of Peter, settle
on some particular view-arrange
easel and brushes and lose him-
self in the art of transferring na-

ture to canvas.

When A
By Ann Lisle,

Whose Present Serial Han Scored
a Big Popular Success.

Copyright 152. King Features Syndi-
cate. In,.

HEN Tom Mason looked
up in the doorway of
Jim's office. it seemed as

if h-'d brought with him a
second ghostly figure. I felt a
sudden return of my first im-
pression of him back in the early
days of my marriage. I present-
ed him to Mahel Storrs, and as
they exchanged casual words of
greeting. I wondered which she
saw-the man I am beginning to
like and trust or the visible Tom?

1ier manner was frank and
friendly-trusting even. It worried
me from the first.
"You've come to help us,

haven't you?" she remarked with
a quiet assurance. "We can use
a man's judgment in a fyw of
the things that are bothering us."
"I'm glad you have a welcome

on the door for me, Miss Storrs,"
said Tom gayly. "For your
friend, lonna Anna. is a proud
lady. She never sends out S
O S calls to her friends . So if
my cousin Evvy Mason hadn't
adopted the cause of IHarrison
versus West by the simple means
of butting ni, I suppose I'd be
anywhere but here now. And
what makes that all wrong is
that I've begged to be allowed
to prove my friendship for Jim-
mis and Mrs. Harrison.

"Oh. shucks, you don't mind if
I stick to the name that suits
her and call her Donna Anna, do
you? Of course you don't-you're

VICETO TH
-By Beatrice Fairfaxl
DEAR MISFAIRFA:ei

twenty-five. We have recently
become engaged. He does all
in his power to please me and
is good and sensible. I love
him dearly and I am sure hereciprocate. his love for me,
as he shows it in every way,

Lately I seem to pick at the
least thing he does. It is not
because I don't love him, for
right after I nag at him and
an argument is started, I regret
what I have said and feel justa. badly an he does about it.

ANXIOUS.

OFTEtN when folks are having
somie inner conflict they ex-

press their irritation at them-
selves by being irritable to others.
Try to figure out what is wor-
rying you, and above nll learn to
control the nerves which wIll de-
stroy your happiness if you don't
handle them a little better.~EURALGIA

-met and inhale the vapore
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Everyone by Choosing Pi
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At those times. Peter, over twice
his age and his devoted slave,
would light a pipe, settle himself
and dream, or, when meal time
came, provide an improrftptu feast
that saved a trip back to the hotel.
Peter carrying the easel and

brushes, ar.,. the artist sauntering
along, pipe in mouth, were famil-

Girl Mar
a regular fellow," announced
Tom, as if he'd been discussing
the Harrisons with Mabel Storr
wince gramruar-school days.

O"f course, I don't:" Mabel
said, adapting herself to the
or(asion, and Torn, without the
least sign of effort or strain.
"I)onna Anna is as right for
Mrs. Ilarrison from one point of
view as 'Lilac i'rincess' in from
another."

"Btighto' Why shouldn't you re-
mind me that James H. Harrison
has a sense of appreciation o. his
own?" chuckled Tomn good-nat-
urediy. "I'm uq.d to being put in
my place, Miss Storr. But in the
olden days when the timid little
bride thought I wits an ogre fat
tening on hearts she never put tne
hack where I belong more neatly
and sweetly than you managed it
just now. No hard feelings, how-
ever. And to prove it, how nlout
going out to lunch and discussing
Cousin Evelyn and her menage in
comfort?"
Tom certainly has a way with

him. Mabel accepted, with only a
preliminary:
"Do you think it will be quite all

right for us to leave the office?"
"Anything here that matters?"

asked Torn succinctly. "And any
one here to take care of a mes-
sage if one comes along that does
matter?"
"No, to the first-yes, to the

second," replied Mabel.
Why were we permitting Tomn to

carry us off like this? Why did he
and Mahel take each other so com-
pletely for granted? Was it sim-
ply because they were two fine
persons who liked each other-or

was Tom at his old tricks?

Home-Made
Home

By Loretto C. Lynch.
((F there is one thing to be
jdesired in a husband
more than anything else,

it is his ability to be handy with
tools," writ'as Mrs. S.
"During the war we lost every-

thing we owned. But my husband
came back safe and was fortu-
nate in securing a position. But
we had no money with which to
purchase furniture. We saved my
husband's wages and first hut~ht
two -white enamelled single btids,
and suitable covering for them.
Then we took time searching for
bargains in second-hand furni-
ture."

'1'he table was originally in
black mission. The chairs were
in brown mission. The sideboardl
and the china cabinet were in
highly-glossed oak.
The dining-room *was rather

dark. The woodwork was changed
to white and the walls were
painted a yellow cream. They de-
cided upon white-washable-fin.
ished furniture. Varnish remover
was used as was paint remover
and the wood scrubbed with lye.
Then the refinishing began.

C'overs and runnersg of cretonne
featuring deep orange green and
black desigrn were itodued.a
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udence Cole (Marion Davi
harodes.
tar sights to the summer folks.
Rovein's one remark when he

saw them was a groan of pity that

they should spoil the view.

Now, Mr. Rovein remembered

his short stay in Pottstown and he
remembered Henry Garrison. Ile
saw him after all the years with

ries :-:.
f The blue robe, Vah ('roshy, Palsy
Condon and Irma Warren pass-eI
in procession throu..h my rnirl.
on a:rst any other score I should
have be. n sure that Mab.-l Storrs
could take care of herself, but I
found trysIf hristling protee'iv.lv
0%v.r rthis spfnanineous-omrbrustion
friendliness with Torn Mason.

After we'd settled ourselves at
our table and had na-fiseed to
Toni's generous sugges oun that
hors d'oetuvres wo!ud mnake a good
start, he fairly lunged at us with
his story.

"C'an't neglect Evvy any long-
er," he said briskly. "Ms Stor rs,
you don't know the kiddie, but I
want to tell you now that she's a
little hit of all right and as elever
as they coine. Donna Ann.a knows
that-though she may have been
doubting part of it for a week.
Evelyn risked that because she'd
risk anything to serve a pal. Did
you tell Miss Storrs anything
about Evvy, Donna Anna?"

"All I know is that Miss Mason
was supposed to go on i trip and
didn't," interrupted Mabel, saving
me the embarrassment (if express-
Ing myself concerning Evvy Ma-
son. "And that she has an un-

usual voice--husky and sweet-
which she's used twice to get nm's-
sages to me. One was to warn me

against a man named Rogers. One
to announce that she'd borrowed
back her car rather unceremoni-
ously."
While she was speaking Tom's

eye caught mine. I've an idea that
he read doubt and disillusionment
in my glance. With a look of un-

Mrs. L. writ4
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as) for the Leading Part

a smile of toleration and a wonder
at his own moderation long ago.
Henry was the sort of man he

particularly despised; he had no
use for a shirker. With the mem-

ory of Henry came also the mem-

ory of a little girl in a Quaker bon-
net taking the part of champion.
What the girl's name was he

An interesting serial
of early wedded life.
derstanding and approbation for
Mabel, he broke in hastily:
"Eyvy took a chance calling youl

Darned likely that West has man-
aged to find a leak in the Harri-
son wire. But she didn't want you
to run into danger, and she wasn't
willing to give you a second's
worry she could save you.
"The kid cooked this up all by

herself a while ago. She knows
Lait k West. She once thought she
liked him. You see she has the un-
fortunate Mason tendency to phi-
lander, Miss Storrs. But she's got
it under control, and now she's
only using her gift of coquetry in
ordeir to serve her friends, the liar-
risons.
"West called her on the wire a

few weeks ago. le thought she
had reason not to be overly fond
of the house of Hlarrison. She
reaiejd too late that if she'd been
quick on the trigger she would
have p!ay-acted about it. But
she grew indignant at his sug-
gestion that she could pay off a
few things. She lit into the man.
Fortunately not until she had a
few leads. Then she decided to
sneak into town and run Richard
down.
"She came to me with her plan,

and I vt-voed it until she persuaded
Donna Ann to ask me to stand by.
So I helped Evvy start her game
of playing private detective. I'm
not sure it's a nice, clean, safe
game-but, somehow, I bank on
my little cousin to see it through.
"She's off on her trip now-a bit

more suddenly than she planned.
She hit the rail this afternoon-"
S(To Be Continued Saturday.)?
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could not now recall, but the mo-

ment he saw Prudence walking
with Mrs. Garrison a boyhood
scene sprang into being, and he
saw himself and her-himself
hanging to the tailboard of a hay
wagon and herself swinging her
bonnet and vowing eternal hatred
as she walked.
The artist took the pad from his

pocket and looked at it with re-

newed interest. "So that's little
Miss Quaker Maid! Who'd have
thought it?"
Rather an amusing and interest-

ing episode in the routine of a dull
surmer resort.
He persued his reflections fur-

ther, wondering if the young lady
would end by becoming a social
butterfly or be able to maintain
herself in her original charm
against the seductions of an ener-

vating society.
Something worth noting. He re-

solved to watch it, and found him-
self calculating on the result.
Mrs. Garrison inspected the

rooms she had reserved for her
protege and declared herself satis-
fied. To Prudence they represent-
ed the last word in modern luxury;
to Jane they seemed a creation of
fairland.

"I'll leave you, my dear," said
the gracious hostess; "come down
when you're ready and Henry will
take you around."

"Isn't it wonderful?" asked Pru-
dence of her old servitor. "Who-
ever would have thought of such
splendid things, and what do you
think. Jane, the girls smoke
cigarettes here!"
"Oh, the Lord forbid," cried

Jane, holding her hands to ward
off the evil spirits, "What would
your aunts say to that-don't let
them get a hint of it, darling, or

they'll have you back home like
that," and she snapped her fingers
to express her idea of maximum
rapidity.

"I was warning thee," said Pru-

RHYMING
By Aline

The Test.
MR.JONATHAN GREEN had

a flying machine-a won-
der, as everyone said; it

was shining and white (oh, a beau-
tiful sight) with trimmings of yel-
and red. It became quite the
craze and folks waited for days to
see it soar up in the sky; but one
drawback it had which was cer-
tainly bad, for that flying machine
wouldn't fly! Mr. Ponce de Leon
you may recollect made a search
for the Fountain of Youth, which
he said was a pool that could prove
Time a fool and make people
younger, forsooth. Yes, he claimed
in that glade where its bright
waters played, shiny heads would I
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Love Story
rMaid
Here, Then See It
Is at the Leading
's Soon.
dence. "It Is considered fashise-
able."

Miss Cole having rested and
donned a new gown as simple as
the one she had discarded pro-
ceeded to the lower regions.
With some misgivings she de-

scended the staircase Into the ro-
tunda of the hotel now peopled
with groups of young men and
girls and fringed with older ladies
taking refuge in the consolation
that one is only as old as one feels.
Having accomplished this she

paused; certainly she made a
unique figure in that medley of
sumner gowns. The white collars
and cuffs setoff the darker ha. of
her plaia gota; her hair in un-
marcelled glory was a challenge to
all artificial trespaslers on na-
ture's handiwork.

Critical eyes surveyed Miss Cole,
dispassionate eyes-"pretty little
girl," said one dowager, "Just like
me when I was her age-se sweet
and simple."
The young man Were net im-

pressed; they were . not the sort
of young men who would be; this
was a distinct eompliment to
Prudence, even if she did not
know it.

Henry, rather ashamed of his
mother's guest, came forward
rather lamely and offered himself
as escort. They went out to thi
lawn. Amy looked after them
"Poor Henry," she said to a girl
at her side, "one of his mother's
importations, he has to be nice to
her; I don't imagine she'll tay
long."
Prudence was naively delighted

with everything about Haven. If
the place had been spelled with
another "e" it could not have in
pressed her more favorably; sh.
was ready to be friendly; ready t
talk and ready to learn, and sh.
was with Henry, the idol at he:'
young years.

(To Be Continued Tomorrow.)

OPTIMIST
Michaelis
grow foliage again, all who went
there to swim would be youthfu
and slim no matter how fat they
were then. 'Twos a number ont
scheme and beautiful dream, but
it had one unfprtunate quirk
while prospecting around, many
fountains he found, but never u
one that would work! Some folks
think it a pest to put plans to the
test, they assert it's a sin and a
shame when they've built a fine
boat to say: "Well, does she
float?" That it takes all the seat
from the game. But, who'd care
for a ship that would not take a
dip for fear it would speedily
drown? Who would care for a
plane that the first wind and rain
would send crashing right into the
town? So I say

fagic
Word

akfast. Highest
lit cns-lowest

elicious on pan-
and formaking
thing better as
4 for children.

tee[
ft


